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The next morning, although It was only eleven-thirty
by the time Marie had signed her contract, Sonia Stanin
had akeady been at work in the gymnasium for an
hour-and-a-half, and had put through their paces the
performers in the Titian Gallery and other current items
on the programme.

" I'm glad you're early," said the physical culturist
as she greeted Marie, " I'll have time to show you your
table and locker in the dressing-room which you'll share
with the other girls of the Bacchus troupe. But first,
I must introduce you to Bacchus himself. Stefan," she
called.

" Coming/' was the reply and the Greek boy, whose
beauty had startled Marie on the previous day, stepped
into die,room.

" This is Stefan Ralli who takes the part of Bacchus,"
explained Sonia*

Stefan gave Marie a friendly smile that showed his
perfect white teeth. " Welcome to The 'Fountain of
he said, cc I'll love to have you as one of my

votaries."

" He's a dear boy," said Frau Stanin, when Stefan
wa$ out of earshot, " and it's fortunate for him that he's
entirely lacking in sex interest where women are con-
cerned. He's only seventeen, but has the good sense to
realize that his body is his one means of making a good
income, and that self-indulgence in any form would
ruin his beauty and mar his health."
By this time they had reached the dressing-room,
where Sonia introduced Marie to the other girls who
were taking part in The Fountain of Bacchus. From the
dressing-room Marie and her companions made their
way to the gymnasium, where the Swedish drill occupied
a foil hour, the six girls, standing in front of Frau
Stanin, copied her graceful movements, in the company
of Stefan and another boy, Stefan's understudy. Marie
found the exercises very exhausting and was glad when